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There was once a man 
who was born a 
peasant. His dreams 
and his desires, 
however, were far more 
or were they? He 
grew, meeting people 
and helping people to 
help himself become 
rich, successful and 
famous. He was 
eventually made a 
knight, respected, and 
honored by all. He 
upheld the law, and the 
king's orders at all 
costs. He lived a long, 
and prosperous life, 
and when he was lying 
on his death bed, 
thinking ... he realized, 
only then, that he had 
succeeded all his life 
but accomplished 
nothing. He did not 
remember one moment 
in his life during which 
he was truly happy. He 
was overjoyed 
sometimes, excited, 
and complimented, but 
he had never felt love. 
He had never found 
peace. He had never 


done what truly made 

him happy. He never 
achieved his goal, as 

he was always setting it 
higher than it was. He 
realized that his entire 
life had been lived 

for nothing. And he 
wondered what his life 
could have been as he 
closed his eyes, and 
drew his last breath 


Love is truly a great 
thing, but if you do not 
find it, if you do not 
seek it, hunt it down, 
and attain it, you will 
never be whole. Love is 
the greatest thing in the 
world, it is love that 
makes a bard sing, an 
artist pain, and a poet 
speak. You must find 
true love ... find peace, 
and be happy. You 

must find one person, 


one thing ...one idea 
that will always make 
you happy ... and never 


let it go. You, by doing 
this, will have 
accomplished far more 
than that man did ina 
lifetime. 


Do not spend the rest 
of your days asking 
yourself how things 
could have been ... and 
how happy you could 
have been made by 
someone, something 

Do not continue to set 
higher goals, and push 
yourself. 

Find peace, find love 
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